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8 OF PRECEDING CTAPFEIN,

I Wi teils the stiry) Is &
" !I-; wiih bet unche, Mag: Cheel,
) ing w!% near ur,c--. “ia ey

Artigny, bud in marrhed, by arder of the
i BOE, 10 Francos Ceslon, 8 pelitfean,
sent an ehdition 1o F
ny - " iifa,
n Aty el la thurderad,
iy meﬂ-& of ihe o1ime, (s
o let de Artigny continge with the
wntl] the destinatbon s resched
W Balil bo commnniontion ‘“&
man, D& Astimy ssves a.:ak-.m..
Iecime secarate] from | Pent
Bhe wrils Him U1 the wmpieions

CHAPTER VII.

(Comtinmed.)
We Fxchange Confidences,
‘ ‘ O not brank down, littls
h girl,'" he entrented, “It

is batter so, for now we
understand each other,
. You sought to shield
me, and 1 endeavored 15 protect you,
.
,‘.M A strangs misundaratanding
-and, but for the necldent to tho ounos,
might have had a traglo ending”
“You would never have told?"
“Of sseing you thera? of suspocting
_ you? Could you think that possible?"
e “But you would have bLean con-
" demned; the evidence was all agninst
Jyount
oo "Lat us pot talk of that now,” he
“msisted. “Wa have coms baek to a
4 th In each other., You lwileve my
g
1 n"n_
So T And I yours.”
?‘;m habd clasp tightened wid thers
was that in hiw eyes which frightened
. e,
B . "No, no, Monslour,” | exclaimed,
hAnd drew back quickly. "“Ido not say
sore, for 1 am herc with you alone,
and there will be trouble enough when
* Kansion returips,”
| “Do 1 not know that,” he sald, yet
BE my bands, Sl uan
do no hirm for us te under-
each other. You care nothing
wn;, you dishike, dospise the
and there s naught sacred in
ur marrioge. Wo are in the wilder-
pot Quegbec, and lue Harre has
Llittie suthorty hers, You have pro-
Legted me wilth your silence—was it
)lo&ybm;llu you cared for me?"
. ¢a, Monsieur; you have been my
Iriond.” !
“Your friend! Ins that all?"
“Is thut pot enough, Monsieur? |
you well; | would save you from
njustice, You could not respect e if
J sald more, for | am Monsieur Cas-
:lgn'a wife by rite of Holy Churel, 1
o not fear hlim—he ls & ¢oward; but
W1 fear dishonor, Monsieur, for | am
Adele la Chesnayne. | would respect
‘and you
ht of congquest vaninhed from
xﬁp&: ayen. For a moment he stood
+ L and motionleas; then Lo drew
slop backward and howed,
“¥our rebuke ia just, Madame*™ he
eald soberly,
*"We of the frontier grow carcless in
a land where might I8 rigit, and |
bave had small training suve In camp
fleld. 1 eruve your pardon tor my
offense.”
Bo contrite was his expression 1 had
o smile, realizing for the fArs; tine
_the depth of his iptores: in my goud
will; yet tha foeling wh.cll swayed me
wanp not altogcther thal of pleasure
He wis not one o yeld su quietly, or
to long restrain the wordsa bnrning
his tongue, yot 1 surrenderod to my
fliret impulse, and «xtended my hand
“Phera Is nothing to purdon, Sieur
de Artigny,” 1 sald fraukly. “Thove is
no one to whom 1 awe more of cours
tesy than You. 1 trust yoo iy, and
beliobe your word, and in return 1 ank
the same fuith, Under the conditlons

eonfronting s we  tnus d eheh
other.’ We Luve both m Isticken
in thus epddenvoring to sliteld one an-
ather from suspleion, and, as a re-

" ault, ar both cqually in poeil. Our
helng alone toncther here witl eprmes
CManslenr Canslon, and ha will nse all
“hin power far revenge. My tostimons
will onlv make your cane more des
¢ parate should 1 confban what 1 lnow,
wnd you might cast sunpicton upor

“. "You Jdo not helteva [ swoud ™
+ “No, 1T do not, and set, perchance,
2t might be better for us bLoth 11|
made full confession I heaitate
merely boecause Cassion wonld dount
« my word: would conclude that 1
. yaerély souglt to profoct veu.  Dee
. £ othera—fulr-minded  fudeon ot
H?I.‘lxnna— I should have no hesithnoy
Jn telllpg tho whole storvy, for tlhere
ja nothing 1 did of which I wm
ashamed, but lLere, where Ciassion
. has full authority, such o eonfesvion
woild mean your doath”

“Feo would pol dure; T w an ofleor
of the sicur de ln Salle™

*Phs mort reasoy why he waonll.
1 know Mongleur Cossi®n oven bettes
than you o He has eonverssd wilth
me pretiy frevly o the honatl, and
made clear his hatred of La Salle,
and his desire to do him evil.  No
Cifenr of your chier wiil ever deter bim,
for he believes La Harrs hans suthiclent
powar now In this eountry ta compel
abedlencs. [ overheard the Gover-
nor's orders to koot you under closs
murvelllance, amd Cassion will jump
at the chance of finding vou wuilty
at crime. Now my broken pledges
glves hlm amplo €xCuse "

Ut 1 was  not  broken s-:a'_i-m.
through necessity,” L urgod, Ho
surely cannot blune you hwoaurn 1
uvn} your Ure™ Wuiory

Wl doubt If that han #slightest
weight. All ha wil' eare about bs o
being hore alone logother, That fuct
will obscure all olse In His mind :

e belleves then that you fcel in-

in me?”
un‘l‘.'lm\n never denled 1ty tha fiot
which ranklos, however, bs his Knuwl-
edge that 1 feel no int fgnst whatover
fn him. Hut we waste times :\I‘,n-
sleur, In frultless discussion nir
only course s o diseoviry o1 _ll:f;--
Chevet's real murderar hjuul';" you
to warrant suspiein

“lg:hii'rtlmrnv Al not  answer nt
onece, his eyes lodking out on the
white erestad waters of fha like,

“No, Madame' he n..lcl.__ at length
gravely, “The last time { lievet was
soen allve, wo far us 1 know, wos
“when he left the boats In company
with Monslour (‘ussion to roturn o
the Mission House"

YAL dusk?” S

ort wis already aulte dark.

Phoy dld not arrive together, and
| Classlon reported that Chevet had re-
‘mained at the beach in chinrge of the
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canoes.”

“You saw Casslon when he ar-
Mved ™

“Yes, and before: | was at the win-
dow, and wadlehed him  approach
neross the opery epuce, He was alone,
and appeared at onse.

SWhnt did he do, and say, after he
entered the hotuse?"

“Absulutely nothing to attrast no-
tice; he secined very weary, and, as
woon a8 he hnd caten, lay down on
the bench, and fell asleep'’

“ArS You Bure ho slept?

“1 gelt no doubt; there was nothing
strange about his sctions, but as
woon ax possible 1 left the room. You
surely ao not suspovt him?"

“Ho was tho lust to bo seen with
Chevet: they lefs the beach together,
yei the murdered man fallod to np-
pear 0t the Mission House, and Cas-
slon  falsely reported him left In
charge ot the beach”

“Hut no one could act so indifferent,
after just commjtting such o erime.
When you looked in through the win-
dow wihat did you see?

“Only the priests about the table
tlking, and Chaglon sremingly sound
asteep, Could thers Lbe any rehson
why he should desire tha death of
‘hevet "
> “l know of none., My uncla felt
hitter over the congenlment of my
fortuns, und no doubt he too huad
exehanged words, but thersa was no
open quarrel. Chevet was rough and
hendmtrong, yot he won not killed in
leght, for the knife thrust was from
behind,"”

“Ay. i coward's blow. Chevel pos-
sewsed no papers of value?”

| shook my head,

“If o, no mention was ever made
to me,  But, Monsieur, you are still
wirl, and must be cold in this wind,
Why do yonn not bulid the fice, and
dry your clothing?” "

“Tha wind does have an jey feel,
he admitted, “hiat this I8 & poor spot.
I'p yonder in the wood shadow thore
i muore warmth, and beaides it af-
fords betier outlook for the canoes.
Have you stiength now to elimb the
h.:ggm path did not nppear difflenlt
and i in deeary enough here, 1 wil
Iy¥s
! 1 did not even require his ald, and
was nt the top nearly K& soon as liv.
It was i pleasant spotl, i henvy fur-
ont mrowing alinost to the edgs, but
with a geen carpet of grass on which
one conld reat aml jpuze off across
the wide wasto of walors, Yel tier
wis little to ottract the eyes except
the conseloss rolling of tha waves
and the ocurve af thi coast line,
againint which the breakers still thin.
dored, casting tigh In alr their white
spray. I wan a wild, doxolnte scene,
a wilderness wherever the eyes
turned,

I stood silent, gazing 1o the gouth-
ward, but there were no canoes vis
tble, although the storm hud ceanod
and the waves were no longer high
enougli to  prevent their rpeturn,
They must have beon driven below
the distant point, and possibly so
Injured wm to make repalrts necessary.
When 1 finally turned awnay 1 found
that De Artigny hod already lighted
i fire with fint and steel In a Lttle
hollow within the forcst. He ecalled
to me to join him.

“Prhere 18 nothing to see” he sild,
vand the warmih is wolcome, You
had no glimose of the bouis?"

“No* 1 admitted. “Do rou really
believe they survived?

“There (8 no reason why  they
should not, o properly handled, 'l
have contrallad canves In fur worsa
storms, They are doulitless safely
asliors beyvond the point yonder”

“And will return secking us?"

geaking you, uwt least, Casslon
will learn what oceurred and certain-
Iy will never depart without seeking
tn discover f you nare allve. Thae
thought that you may be with me
will only serve o sdur him to quicke
action, My fear le he may Lo de-
layed by somo necldent and wa mignt
wifter from lack of food"

*“1 hwil not thought how holpices
we wera"!

SOl we wre not deaperate” snd
he  jaughod, getting up from his
Knesn.  “You forget 1| a&in bred to
s e and have beett alons In the
erncas without aring before, Tho
wo are Ml of game, and it s not
diffewlt to construct traps, and the
witters are flled with fsh which 1
WL dovise pome means of catchie,
You e not afraid o be left alone?

“No" in surprise.  “\Where are you
going T
*To learn mora of our surroond.
e and arrange sume traps for wild
gare, I will not be away jong but
pitti one should remain hern 1o sig-
vl uny eance returning in search,

I watehed Wim  dlsappear among
the troes withoul regret op slighlent
wonsn of four nt thus being loft alone,
The fAre burned brightiv wnd 1 rested
nhiers the grateful warmith put now
life Into mv body Thoe sllence wis
prrofaund, depressiog, and a senss of
infonne lonoliness siole aver me, T falt
o desire to gor awny feom the glaom
of the wonde, and ollmbed the hank
to where | con'd look out onee more
weross the water,

CHAPTER VIII.
I Choose My Dulty.

HE view outspresd befors ma
revanled nothing new; the
same ddrwid waste of water
extended 1o the horison,
witlls down the shora no

movement was vidihle, An | rested
thora, uppressed by the Inoellness, Y
folt Hitile hops that the others of our
parity bad escaped without disaster,

I was with Do Artigiiy, alon® with
b, and the juy of this wis so deoep
that T came to a sicdden reallzation of
the truth=1 lovod lilin

In o way 1 must have known this
before, yot not antil that snoment
i the foet dawn upan mo in full ac-
fenowlodement 1 sank my head on
my hinds, my breath gulckened by
surprise, by shamo, and felt my cheeks
burn, T loved Nim, amd belloved ho
Joved me, [ knew then that all the
hinpplness of Uea contead in thiy onne
fact; while between us arosie  the
shioilow of Casslon, my wusbhind, Trus
1 loved bMm oot: trie | was to him

Wito only I unoe trae our marrings
was i thing of shame, you jo loss o

i

fuct, no less a barreler, I was 4 Ta

Chesnayno to whom honor was o ro-
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IN INDIVIDUALL
PAPER BAAGS,
IT'S THE RULE

You See How CLEAN
THEY ARE _ EVEN

THE ROLLS ARE SERVED
IN PAPER BAGS.

NO HAND To ToucH 'EM
BUT Your owN

—_—

Woman laught that marmisge wis
saW 4 canoe emerge from the

s o the bone,

b there remained but one possible
plan——he must reach Fort 5t Louls
and friends before Casston could bring
It wis In my power to
his escaps from discovery,
1 did otherwige 1 more™
should ba his murderer, ,

1 sunk down out of sight, yet iy de-
made in an instant. lll did
to me then as though any
oiher coursa could he taken. t De she came up aghin.'
wus innocent 1 had no doubt,
him; this 1 no longer denied
to myself, and 1 could not porsibly be-
tray the man to the mad vengeance of
I pesred forth across the
ridgs uf earth concenling ma from
chmarvation at the dislant canoe.

It waa too far away from mae (o bs
coertain of it occupants, yet 1 aasured
oyscl! thot Indians were at the pad-
dies. whiln three othara, whose dress
desgnated them as whites, oecupled
pluces In the bont. Tha craft kept
closn to the snore, evidently searching
1or nny Bgn of tha lost cance, and the
than in the stern stood up, polnting
and evidently giving ordern. There

Niklits Lo convince me he must be i
the very sight of him
virengthonad my resolve,

I turnod and ran down tha bank to
whoers the fire yot glowed dully in the

AW, g & falont spicel of blue

jug diry up with my hands,
Phd voversd e cods, untll they wiru
compietely extinguisned, Then [ erept
DIGIE  wuinmil and 0y capos.

So intent was I that [ heard ne bt
sound of approactung footsteps, and '™
know nothing of Da Artigny's pros- !
ence until he spoke, !

"Wt s tha! yonder—a oot

I started, shrinking back, suddeniy 707 0
renlizing what 1
construotion he lght place upon
wetion,

“You" 1 anawcred faintly, “u
o CAnos,"

“Hut It s beadsd south; 1t Is going

=

down to walch.

Uhe cutive Founded the curve b the
tuded  atrilight ncruss
toward where 1 rested in coucealment,
Their course would keep them tao [sr
wway froms the Mtie stnp of samd on
which we had landed to observe the
huprint of vur foul orf the ple of wood
Lo Artigny had fung down. 1 ab-
p0rved thils With an Intense fesling of
reller, ng | peered cautiously out from

Monsicur,” un

1 reall

the fellow'a move-

I could moe now glearly the faces of
in the canouv--the dark, oXprés-
wunless vountenanoes of the Indians,
wid the thres white men, Wl gaging
intently at the shore line, as they
swopt past, a soldier In the bow and
Pore Allouez and Casslon it the stern,
standing, gripping the
sleering paddie,

' disugresuble voice reached

The sound of his

apot, he exelalmed,
“I ma v that headinnd Just
storin struck. Hut thore
e, 1o sign of landing,
What s your Judgnent, Pore?

moirch I useless,

sered the prieat. “We
the entire coast, and
af any survivoer; no
doubt thoy were all Jost.”

“"Tin likely true, for therea waas
small hope for any gwimmer (n wueh
Cagslon's eyus turned to the
the boat, “Any
eirtes, you were in the csnoe
=lewr de Artigny, tell us ogain what
it thia bo not the

Thy soldier In the bow lifted his

i, bes.
with the

"I know lttde of the place, Mon-

liglon; a Catholle howing humbly to sieur,” he wnswered gruffly, “th
the vow of Holy Churoh; & French- it would ssem as if 1 recalled the

forked tree yonder showing through wall; ocould it be fear for my life?”
s rift in the for. All I know is that
one of the paddiea broke :r;‘ﬂhu Her- atiur. The wuth cwme W ms in &

! H . 3 geant's canoe, and over they went Lush,
gl ok I‘no‘:l!hl. vy > e "Twus as qgle.h as cunos approwching yonder.

with & small, praked fave, & nop of
black hair, and s pair of shrewd, hu-
His dress was that ot
& courler du Lois, with no {race of

“I. was that, and that only, Mon-
HIOTous oyos,
| first perceived the
instantly Into the water,
wout course Casslon would pursue. that,” and he snapped his fingers,
His batred of De Ar y would be “and then a hiead or two bobhed up,
fanned (oo fwme by discovery that
we wern ione together, He posseased down they went again,
the power, the authority to put this

hate ratier Wan luve urged Cassion
to make scarch for us He knew of
but the canos swe over them, and Your atiompt al roscue, ,
S oy found us here Logelher along he would
tigny held our steering paddle, and in oure for nothing sive ruvenge.
pan forever out of hin way. To save nn (nstant De swung us thul-wvay, and has the powsr, the autborily to con.
demn you and bave you shot, | saw
roached out and touchoed her, but lost N0 WAy 10 preserve your lite, but to
hold, and theén the Bleur de Artigny heo
leaped overboard and the siorm
whirled us off into the fog.

yul he stowd

if on parade, In spite of his

-

was that In his face wnleh

fuvor, and I held out my hamd,
“You are n nouldicy

there was de Artigny Lells me™

p you out of his grip, until you

Arignan-kallle
ith your frieaus wi ort S Carign

“ he answersd,
“I wonder have you served long?

Louwia'
Leawne “You sacrifioed vourself for me?
"Tis no more thun you did when
vou leaped from the canoe.”
“Pab, that was a man's work; but
you risk inore than
purd reputation’—

command—Capl, o Chesnuyne'”
The expresaion on
changed maglcally,

Chesnayne,” ha exclaimed, the worda
uncontiralled,
how «can thia

"\;ou do not know that he reached the man's face
ar

h
“No, Monsisur; the lady sanl when
1 lost my grip: 1 do not even know if

no more, al least,
wlpeady impaorilled. Cas-
as Mon nosd never know thal | saw his
tearchine party, and surely
can justly blaimme me for being res-
cued from death. One doca not ask,
in suoh a moment,

Casslon stoud motionless, sturing
intently &t tho biuff,
he must bave seen me, but there w.
no"oul.anr, and flnalty he seated him-
Bulf,

“do on, mund the fong polut yon-
der, and if there s no sign there wo
turn,” he sald grimly.
were wll drownod,
and there {a no need of our secking
longer. Pull on, boys, and lel us Nlio-
ish the job,"

They rounded the point, the Pera Liofora me,
talking earnestly, but the ecanoe s
far away [ could not overhear lils fraved, Madame,” he sald gallantly
o I pledge you my diperetion wlhiatever
what he urged, but at last angrily circumstances may arise,
bitde him be stl), and ofter o glance cur in the Do Artigny strain, and |
inta the nurrow basin beyond, swung fNueht my own hattles,
the canoe about ana wshall be face to face with Francols
rxian, nd (f then
v it will bhe muemory of youpe falth

1 almost thougnt thin it was

“You knew him then—my father?’
Mndame; I was with him at
chelieu, ut the Villago of the
who tha roscuesre
I feel T have chosen right, Mon-
plour, and yet [ must trust
never collsg Mo to regret
wife of Monsinur Casalon,”
To my aurprise his face brightenod,
nyos smiling, as he bowed low

where he died. | am Jacques HBar-
heay, u goldler for twenty years: did
my he nol spenk to you of me?

kilied, and wo scldom met, fur in was
usually on campaign,
Aou mean by thus expresgsing surnriss

"FTaur aonfidonea y marriage to Monsicur Cas-

WO Cussjon pald small heed He hesitated, svidently regretting
lmpulsive spoooch,

from iy Lice inte the stern eves of

the bow
headed

course further off shora.
paddied with renewed energy, and i which restraine my hand,
a few moments they wera so fir seloiee that 1 ean maks your sacrifice
RWAY thoir faccs were indistinguish. les
able, and I ventured
bank, my guze still on ths vanishing

“Monnicur, Madame, | spoke has-
it wan nut my place”
Tho Indinns e
lled thie SBicur, griwly,
ave boen pald, and
to hava thom
thetre quareml betweon
thin Fraucols Casmion
“AY, Lhore wiid, wiid it
I Know ngthilne

wuy, Maonsiones?

noour wilderness

whose nDressnoe

Rinll we ro mect b
Em! o man, You maan® One
I from the sunoe ™"
Hhnly to mers
irn—a woliler undar

. Who hns n en

wWert pwilke ppuetd o Capt
nayne, and bul for
heon the UColonel,
slryock Cussion in

tha lrogquals et

+ wan phot froni behind,
Yy Casaglon
That | cannol say;

entered beilnd L

tor redneh Blo dand e bued o ol

yander | Tan ontos him, Yearine

but with w fun ot his shonliler

fave, "Lid 1t not come this fir? nnd n tnngne

o~ ; v
The canne came 2
18 hers, nueht yvou nesd to foar,

CHAPTFR IX.

We Decide Our Course,
ITH n fovling of rellef in iny

around the point yondor and then ro- Wil 8o strupi that b
"And you madn no wignal? You et
them go, balleving us dead 7
1 could not look wt him and I Zett
my ohoeks burn with shasiie,

awor, but ntood silent

place his hond  on my shoulder
gravely, as though hae felt

sily of an explunation
oavent wt Quehid
ramor reachiml
wlintl you have
beaw, and onn brust you
friend snd o

haps 4t wiw all wrong, yvet I thousht it
HEWL 1 lay here, Lidden
und  waltched

the good Ciol
I extinguiaheil thie monl of Hiw
the firi 0 they ecould not des Lhe
mnoke. They cume so0 outstrotohod. hand. i?
thetr wards, yor I let them pass'

"Who were In the canoe?

"Besidon the Indlans, Cassion, Pere
Allouaz and the soldlor Doscartes'

“Ho was with me."

“Bo I learned from his tale; ‘twas
he wha sought ta Hft me from the
water and fulled,
Monstenr. why T ehows to remain un-
menT Why [ have done what mnust
WO RN unwomanly aet ™

He wan stl] goxing after the eanoe,
now i mers speck amid the wastes of
waterd, but turned

faoe.

have other Infora
1 Jouked ot the soldier, and his eyou

new arrival
edgo of the foreat, hend.
a freshly kindled fire, harely
commencing to blage, and hanlde him
prass lay a wiid fowl

“1t oan do no

Arthizny's hand was still on my

phoulder, but his ginpoe did not svok

fllow nt hig tusk ho ] pot
s head yntil
lon hindled hilm
“Harbeat, horo |8 the lady of whom
I apoko—tho wife of M. Casslon®
Ho atood up and mode mo o sslute
as though | wore an officor, as odd »
looldng little map as ever 1 had seon,

* he bugan sobioely, hut this

trusted mo uy o friond, and conhded
il she knows, and 1 wiil a1l the facty
to you ax 1 understand them
reporis wore mads to France regand-
Ia Chosnayne. Wo have

my
“No, Madame; yet T cannot deem
Four season an unwarthy one-—yel

*THE GREEN CLOAK"™ s one

unceasing.
Read it

“~

By Yorke Davis ~

Next Week's Complete Novel in The Evening World

of fhe stranmest and most stirring

detective stories of the decade, Its mystery Is baffling, s suspense

not learned what they were, or who
made them, bhut they were so Merious
that Louin, by royval decrese, (ssued
ordor that his estptes revert to the
erown. Later La Chosnayne's fricnds
got the ¢ar of the King, no doubt
through Fromtenne, over Joyal to
him, and by poyal order the ostites
woere restoregd to s ownership. This
order of restoration reachad Quabeo
soon mfter La Harre was appointed
Governor, and was never mude pub-
le. It wus suppressed by some one,
and La Chesnayne was killed thirse
months Inter, without knowing that
ho hud won the favor of the King."

“Hut Casslon knew; he was sver
hand In glove with La Barre ™

"We have cause 1o suspect so, and
now, afier listening o your tals, to
baliave that Capl. Ia Chesnavne's
douth was part of a corefully formad
prlat By aceldent the lady here
learned of tha conspiracy, through
overhearing n conversation, but was
discoversd by La Barre hiding ba-
hind the curtuins of his ¢Men. To
koop her quint she was foreed into
marringe with Francols Cassion, and
bidden to accompuny him on  this
Journey o Fort 8t Louis™

A wen'  oommented Barboan
shrowdly. “Buch  marclage  would
place the property In thelir control by
law. Had Unssion sought marriage
previously T

His oyea wera upon ame a8 lhe
ankod the gquestion, and | answored
him frankly.

“He vimitod oftenn at the home of
my uncle, Hugo Chever, and, while
Lo naver spoke (o ma directly of mar-
viage, | was told bhe desired me for
i wile and at the palace he so
presented mo to Monsisur La Barre.”

U pledge of Chevel, oo doubt.
Your uncie knew of your fortune ™'

“INOG o supposed mue poaniloss; he
thougbtl L sreat Bobar done ms by
e tavorite ol the Governor's
my belielf Do expoctad some reward
for persuading me to aveept the
olfer.

“And this Chevel-what became of
i

“He adcompanled us on the Journey,
wiso upon order of Monsieur I liarre,
who, e doubt, thougat lie would be
safer in the wildernues than in Que-
bec. Ho was murdered at 851, [gnace.”

“Mutderad 1

“AY, siruck down from belilnd with
n knife. No one knows who did 6,
but Vassion hias charged the crime
aguinat Sfour de Artigny, and circnn-
slancus ape such he will find jt dim-
cult to prove his Innocence,”

Thie soldier stond silent, svidently
jeviewing in his mind all that bad
been told him, his eves narrowed into
wlith as ho gased thoughtfully at us
baoth.

Babh,” he exclmimed al lmat, “tae
riddie 6 not &0 herd to rewd, although
no o Aaoubt the triele has been wall
pluyed, 1 know Gov., La Marre and
thin Francops Casslon L I huve
served under both, whitle Monsieur la
Chesnayne was my Captain  and
friondd, [ was not alwinys o sobdier,
Madume, 4nd ones | soukgil boly or-
ders, but *he flesh wos woak, How-
over, the oxperiment giave s educa-
tion and led W comrudship with thowe
above e Wostation -disviplins in the
wilderness Is not righd, Moauy o night
at the vamplira huve I talked with
my cuptoin,  And I have hoard bes
fore of thinv Eleur do Artigny, and of
how loyally he has served M, da la
Halle, Monsieur Je Tonty told tha
tale to M. de lu Durantaye, mayhap
n month agae, nud | overheard, #Ho |
ponsess faith (o Wlm oan o gallant man,
und hinve desirs to serve you both.
May | tell you what, in my judgment,
noama best for you to do™"

I glanced at e Artigny, and his
BYSH Euvo meo courage

“Monsteur, you are & Frepnch wsol-
dier, | andwersd, “an sducated man
also, und my father's friend [ will
liston gindly. ™

Hix eyva wondled und he awept the
earth with his cap

“Then my plan Is this ~leave Mon-
sleur Cussion to Ro ks way, and lot
ins be your gulde southward, | know
the teally, snd Lhe Journey & not dif-
fenlt. M. do la Hurantass s camped
wt the portage of the Des Pleines,
having bt o landtal of meng o be
mure, yed hin e oo gallnnt officer, and
o andmy ta L Suldle, slehough he
sorves cho Governor. He will see jus-
thoa done, nanid Tive vyou both safe

tonvey Ta Fart S5t lamile, wherg Da

Tanty kiows Loty o protest tde offl-

e Falth! I waould ke 1o poe

Francows Cassion ey o browbeal

aacarine . Malkan— twould be

i timiee bin woald ot i matob.”*
1 Arthituy leughad

AV, You wrn right thors, my friemnd,

I have (ol tha iron hook, aml wit-
Tt baesid w i wins his way with
white and ped. Yol he s o losger
in eommand st Fort S Louls, |
bring: nhm Inrs now m Hlsyr 4
Lol Llvting bim n ta interfore

th the tiwvernor's lloutennnta "Tis
Hhee Chevaling Do Maugis with whom

True, he lug donteel, and  men
climaigiy, wilth Casmion's guarts, to an
Py Lhim  opder Aiid his b @ hots
hoind, cotivalted, dand holding hinissif
i B Bsiter than others, Decayss Iin
breiirm conminsdon tn the King's Dra-
Koanis ris it that he and Da
Tonty have had many a sUR guarrsl
ginim he wne, it he date nolt g
tems far Thern are Eom! misn there

Py 1o drew asword If (L over come
Li) Biiow g =] Ms Tonty, Holsrondet,
L Espiranes, (Do Muarls, and the Als
Botnpeng vamiped on tha plain  be-
b Faavy would bo tkgers If the
Tratlan peke s thiy  word Whilg 1
duubt pot M. de la Darantaye would
throw bis Inflysnes on the wside of
meroy, ha lwas amndl love for the Cape
talie of this Dragoons ™

I sk gulvkly and infore De Ar-
tigny vould voles dedision

“Wa will weceprt vour gullnnce,
Monsiour. It s the beost choles, and
now the only one, Tor the tine Ls puast
whon wa cun expert the raturn of the

vioes, el we n vt once begin the
Jutirney M

It wis un hour later, aftor we had
eaton, that wo jeft the bluff, and
turnmd  westward ioto  the areat
womls.  Harbeau led the way, maving

wlong the bank of & small streawm, and

L]

I followed, with Ds Artigny close he-
hind. Aa wa had nothing to cuw
except the soldier'a rifle and blanket,
we made rapld progress, and in leen
than haif an hour, we came to the In-
dlan trall, which Ied southward from
Giteen Hay to the head waters of the
Das Plalnes. It wans 8o faint and dlm,
a mera trace through foreat deptha,
that 1 would hava passed 1t by sn-
sean, but both my companions wers
woodsmen, and thersa was no sige
their trained eyws overlooked.

Refore dark we halted in a Htthe
opening, the grass green underfoot,
aud u bank of tress all about, and
made night camp. There war watsr
noar at hand, and the fire ouickly
bullt gave cheer 1o the scone, as the
men prepared supper. The adventures
of the day had wearted mo, and I
WaAR vory content to lle on Barbeaw's
blanket and wateh them work. While
the soldior cooked, Iw Artigny swifily
eracind a shelter of boughs, within
wiileh T ywas to pass the night, After
we had saten, | retired atl onoe, m
for a long thme could not alesp,

y lookjng ot at the two men seated
wiore the fire smoking. T could hear
their valces and scrapw of convarsa-
tlon—Da Artigny telling the tale of
the exploration af the great river to
Its mouth In the salt vea, and Barbaau
relatihg many o sieange adventure
In the wilderuess, [t wus a seene long
to be remembersd—the binck shadows
all @bout, the silence of the great
woodds, tho sense of loneliness, the red
and yellow Maimes of the fire, and the
two maen talling tales of wild advan-
ture nmid the unknown,

At last they grew weary also, and
Iay down, plllowesd their heads ap
thelr arma, and rested motionless.
My own eyves grew heavy wod U fell
anleen

CHAPTER X.
We Meet With Danger.

T wans lato in the aftarnoon of
the necond day wiien we ar-
rived ot the forks of the
Clicago Nivg, Thers was

n drissle of raln in the alr, and never
saw | a more desolate spot; a bare,
dreary plain, snd awny to the east-
ward u glinipse of the lake.

A hut of logs, 0 mers shack scarcely
fit for shelter, stood on a slight em-
Innnoe, giving wide viaw in every di.
rection, but 1L was uneecupisd, the
door ajar. Harbeau. In advanos,
stared at It 10 surprise, gave utter-
ance to an oath, and ran forward to
preer within,  Ciose behind bhim X
caught a glimpse of the Interior, my
pwi heasrt héavy with disappolnt-
manl.

I othin miserable place had been the
headguuriers of M. Jda ln Durantaye,
avidently It was g0 no Jonger, Not a
vestige of occupancy remained, save
a rotten blanket on the NMoor, und &

broken betnch in ote vorner. Rude
bunks lHuoed twa walls, und a table

chewad (row @ log stood In the centre

of the dirt floor. On thia was a papar
pinted 1o the wood by a broken knife
blade, HBarbeay grasped It, and read
the writing, handing It back to mes
1L was a soraw] of u few words, yeb
toid the whole story.

Francols Casston, under com-
misston of Governor la Barre, ar-
rived with purty of soldlers and
Indinne. At hbis orders we ac-
company the force to Fort Hi.
Louls. DE LA DURANTAYE,
“Porhueps 1t s 0s well commented

Do Artigoy lightly, "At least as far
is my guod health goea; but ‘tia lke
to make a hard journey for you,
Madame."

‘ .{'r it far yoi untll we atlain the
ort?"

“A matter of twenly-five leagues;
of no moment had we & bhoat in whiah
to fluat down stream, but the trall, as
I romembar, |s rough.” ’

“Puerchance theie may be a boat”
interrupted Barbeau. 'There was the
wrock of an Indian canos a mile ba-
lo'w here on the Des Platnes, not se
damngod as to be beyond repair, and
hers Is a Latohot which we will tind
wselul" He atooped and plcked it up
from under the bangh, *“Ona thing
Is cartaln~"tis useloas Lo remain hore;
they hnve jeft the place as bare as &
desnrt. "‘Tin my choloa that we ma e
s Lion Pinines befors dark.”

CAD] nune alvo; are you o grea
Iy weariod, Madnime?’

1T Oh, no! 1o escupe thly desolat
place 1 will ko gloaly., UWave men
really lved hero?*

"AY, mare than onee" replind De
Artigny, *“'Tia sald the engages of
Pere Marquetie built this hut, apd
that It zheltsred him an antire winter.
Twice I hava Leon here bsfore, onge
for weeks, waltlhg the artivkl of the
Urima, wloos with Bleur de s Sualle.”

“The GriMin 1

“Tha ship which was to Lring us
provisions and men “Twas u vear
lator we lvarnod that she want down
In the sea, with all abonsd. How long
wus M, de In Durantaye on statlon
here ™ he turned to Bartegu,

“Tis thren months sinee we camb
from St lgnace-a dreary time
onoueh, and for whiat purpose 1 coulid
never guoss. In that time all we have
soun hus besn Indlan hunters, [ can-
not Lear to remain sven for another
night. Are wa ready, Malame? Shall
we go*

The 1'es Plalnes wos o norrow
Atrewm, flowlng quietly through pral.
rie land, aithough bordered along its
shores by o thin fringe of troes, Weo
moved down alung ils vastern bank
fur porhops & bhalf league, when we
cama to the odge of & swamp nnd
muds camp. Do Artigny bullt a fire
and prepared my tent of boughe,
while Barbeau waded out around =
polint in search of the wreckad canoe.
Hu camo back just at dusk towing |t
behind bim  through the shallow
water, und the two men monaged to
drug It far enough up the bank to
enable the water to dralp out.  Later,
wlded by u Naming torch, we looked It
over, nnd devided the cunve could be
mude to Hoat agnin. It required twa
daya' work, however, before we van-
tured to trust ourselves to ils safety. .

(To He Continued.)
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